40                                 NEW AMEEICA.

"We have paid five hundred dollars for escorting
the United States mail to Salt Lake. It is a high
price, but the privilege might be worth the cost,
if we had a mind to use the facilities -which fall
about our feet and court us to see them. This
mail is wholly at our mercy. Six nights and days
we are shut up with our pistols and the United
States correspondence; our sole companion being
the boy outside, who cannot see into the waggon
when the flaps are down. In one place a bag
falls out of the waggon, and would certainly
be left behind on the plain, but that we call
the driver -'to stop and pick it up. In another
place one of the bags bursts open, when a stream of
letters comes flowing about our feet. We have
only to help ourselves; read what we like, pocket
what we like. Might not the secrets of a single
letter be worth, in some hands, more than the five
hundred dollars we have paid to guard them ?